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so presently," naming a particular antipathy of the
Chancellor's, "he was not going to waste it on you"

Saunderson once did me a good turn. I met him at
dinner and happened to express my regret at having to
pass the night at the House of Commons because I
wanted to meet my best girl at a ball. "All right, my
boy," said Saunderson, "you can go. I'll get up an
Irish row for you," and he did. I was able to leave
the House at eleven as it was perfectly evident that the
row would last till the adjournment. During the time
of Irish obstruction I frequently, when Army Estimates
were on, had to sit under the gallery till breakfast time,
when my attendance had begun at three p.m. of the pre-
vious afternoon. We earned our salaries in those days.

I was not closely associated, at any time, with Mr,
Brodrick (now Lord Midleton) when he was at the War
Office, and during part of that time I was serving on
Lord Kitchener's staff in South Africa.

It is elsewhere than at the War Office that Lord
Lansdowne will leave his mark in history. I cannot
think that the War Ministry was a sphere of action
especially congenial to-turn, but no one could do other-
wise than feel admiration for the patience, the confidence
and the ceaseless devotion to duty which characterized
his tenure of office during the South African war.

To his kindness I owe my selection for the post of
Assistant Under-Secretary of State for War.

P<v>r Mr. Arnold-Forster came to the War Office with